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How to Make
Your Hair Thrive

o \" 4

._First, Tearn how to wash it,
and what to wash it with.
PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO is-
more than a mere cleanser, be-
causeitismade from Palmand
Olive oils. These are used by
scalp specialists everywherein
treating hair thatisin bad con-
dition. <./

Their combination, in
PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO,
makes a splendid, rich lather
thatdoesnotleave the hairdry,
brittle, faded and unruly, but
soft, tractable and glossy.

It cleanses thoroughly, with-
outrobbingthe scalp of thenat-
ural oil necessary to its health.

" Rinsesout easily and perfectly.
Price 50 cents a bottle.
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Palmolive Cream
Protects the skin from

the ravages of wind and
dust. Adds to comfort
after the use of Palm-
olive Soap. A necessary
addition to every wo-
man's toilet. Price 50

cents.™

Palmolive Soap
Combines, in most scientific form, palm
and olive oils. The great natural beau-
tifiers for over three thousand years.
Cleansés the skin thoroughly, without
St o0 hanid
. Lathers freely in any water. Always
hard. Neverwastes. Price 15 centsa cake.

msf’mo“%zwgwcm’wmm,
bottle of Shampoo and tu ream, in

neat sample package, all mailed on m»
receipt of five two-cent stamps. '

B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc. |
Milwaukee, Wis.
Canadias Pactory: B. J. Johnson Seap Co., Lie

PALMOLIVE
SHAMPOO

MILWAUKEE
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|FLANNELETTES

* (made by the manufacturers of the celebrated
Longdloths, Twills and Sheetings)

| ARE MADE FROM
CAREFULLY SELECTED COTTON.

The nap is short and close.
No injurious chemicals are used.
Quality, designs and colorings are unequalled.

If purchasers of this useful material for Underwear all the year round would
* buy THE BEST ENGLISH MAKE they would appreciate the comfort
and durability which inferior qualities of Flannelette do not possess.

See -the name ‘“‘HORROCKSES’ ”’ ANNUAL Sale upwards of
on the selvedge every two yards. l TEN MILLION yards.

Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene.

For information as to the nearest Store where procurable apply to Ageat

JOHN E. RITCHIE

417 King's Hall Chambers
St. Catherine Street West - MONTREAL.

Shampoo

Lvisit”?

Richenda and Gulielma stood hand in
hand, and with pale faces regarded their
tormentors. The horror of the situation
had bereft them of the power of speech.

Each man put his pipe in his pocket
and wiped his mouth with the back of
his horny hand. Richenda and Gulielma

moment they were rudely seized, q.nd
kissed heartily on the lips at least thrice.

Then the, ruffians released them, .and
uttering shouts of laughter, which might
have been heard a mile down the road,
went on their way. It would require a
far more eloquent pen than mine to de-
scribe the effect of this outrage upon the
moral consciousness of the sisters.
Modesty was affronted beyond the power
of words to express. The holy of holies
had been profaned. They went steadily
on their homeward way, under the burden
of ineffaceable shame. No words were
spoken. When they reached their apart-
ment, they looked at each other, blushed
painfully, and burst into tearg. Never
till the day of their death did either
sister ever allude even in the most
distant manner to tile outr%ge.

L] *

Henry Probyn was a. pupil at the
Friends’ boarding - school at Croydon.
He was in his twelfth year. He had
come home to Plaistow for the summer
vacation. . The place afforded him but
few opportunities of relaxation. His
parents were, strict Friends; they gave
the. boy the biographies of George Fox
and William Penn to read, and for
outdoor recreation urged him to enlarge
his knowledge of the sciences of botany
and entomology. -

closed their eyes and prayed. The next

at half-past three. - The boy was big for
his age, with a round, good-humoureq
face, and small, quizzical grey eyes.

The sisters were inexperienced in the
habits and instincts of boys, and they
were 8 little at a loss to know'what to
do with Henry when he stood before
them, smiling and confident. They
brought out the old picture-books, sacred
relics of their. child.‘hood, which their
father had made for them more than
fifty years ago.. Then Richenda produced
her beautifully arranged -collection of
sea shells, and Gulielma exhibited her
case of geological‘specimens. For these
things Henry showed but, moderate ad-
miration, and when the jexhibition was
over, he abruptly asked’permission to
inspect the garden. i

“Certainly thou mayest go into the
garden, Henry,” said Richenda cheerfully.
“Thou wilt not get into mischief, I am
sure, and when thou hearest a bell sound,
thou must come into tea.”

“I promise not to be late, Richenda
Gilling,” said the boy, with a sly look,
and clattered along the passage in hig
thick boots.

. Henry Probyn had the large flower and
kitchen gardens all to himself; but in-
stead of studying botany, he found his
amusement in the torment of spiders,
It was his reprehensible practice to take
one of these insects from its own web,
and pop it into the web of  another
spider of about the same size. The strife
that ensued brought joy to his wun.
regenerate heart. This nefarious oceu-’
pation had one advantage—it kept him

quiet, and the time passed pleasantly

Henry suffered the abomination of
desolation. His proud spirit found con-
genial amusement in the stealthy break-
ing of the neighbours’ windows; and
making himself sick with surreptitously
smoking pieces of cane. Quakerism did
not appeal to Henry Probyn. He had
suffered punishment more than once for
damaging the eyes and noses of his
schoolfellows. A dark and disgraceful
future was confidently predicted For
him by William Stackpole, the principal
of Croydon School: As a member of the
Society of Friends, Henry Probyn was
sadly out of place. He was militant and
mischievous.  Soon after attaining legal
manhood, he resigned his membership,
and is now, I believe, a prosperous stock-
broker, and the retired Colonel of a
Volunteer regiment.

Now the sisters Gilling never met any-
one without studying how they could do
them a benefit or a kindness. They had
noticed Henry at meeting on First Day
morning, and though he bore himself in
a seemly manner during the service, they
fancied he had a rather forlorn look.
When they reached home, Richenda, said:
“Didst thou see Henry Probyn at meet-
ing, Gulielma? I believe his vacation is
drawing to a close; would it not be kind
to invite him here for an afternoon?
Tt might be an agreeable change for the
boy.”

“It is thoughtful of thee to suggest it,
Richenda,” said her sister; “I believe it
will give the boy pleasure to pay us a

So an invitation was written. which

from luxurious.

resulted in Henrv  Proben'y appear-
ance at Pennington Ludgu one afternoon

Alpine club members resting and lunching.

enough till the bell summoned him to
the house. When he came to the table,
his face wore a look of cherubic inno-
cence, and his hands were moderately
clean.

The sisters regarded him with ap-
proval, and each decided in her own
mind to present him with a florin on
his departure.

“How hast thou amused thyself,
Henry ?” asked Gulielma.

“I have been watching the spiders,
Gulielma Gilling,” he replied.

“I do not like spiders,” said Gulielma,
“but I should be sorry to see them
harmed.”

“I am pleased to find that thou
takest an interest in such things,” said
Richenda. “The industry and ingenuity
of spiders are indeed wonderful, and no
doubt they fulfil a useful purpose in the
scheme of creation. Thou wilt please sit
here, Henry.”

The sisters never forgot that meal as
long as they lived. They had never
seen a schoolboy eat before; the
spectacle was a revelation to them.
They had provided bountifully; ham,
tongue, preserves, cake and fruit were
there in rich abundance. The fare at
Croydon School was plentiful -but plain,
and the fare at Henry’s home was far
He had never before
sat down to such a table as this, and it
might be a long time before he had such
another opportunity, so he gave free
rein to his carnal appetite.

The sisters had satisfied their own
modest requirements in a little more
than ten minutes. They now sat watch-
ing the heroic performance of Henry




